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EGYPTIANESGAPADE! Skew 
Landing in Eoypi, 1880, the Dootog nds: 
himself in ine middle of theleonfict 
betweenitie Bish and the Natad)s 
Dont mis he frst appearance 
‘of the Second Doctor's uty bein this 
4967 adventure. Ilustrated by John 
Canning with new colours by Rosie 
MeGonmack, tis stip was orginal pre- 
‘Sentedin TV Comic Issues 820 ~ B23, 


THE COMING OF THE 
yay mea wie witha CYBERMEN erictrrsiel® 
won formant pies ‘The ane a he cotig Tote 

espe or oe to Dector Who 
tribe Ie cover or mare comic sinps. The Doctor investgates a 
Inge rove tins used otaton Sanagel areca sing 


belongs to somes of his dcadios foes 

‘8 Second Dogor sip iusted by Join 
Ganning. Originally oresentad in TV 
Comislesies 824-827 


VWORP WORP....- 0 
The penultimate 
Ainsworth’s exhaustive 


‘reach beyond shaky studio y 
mblin’s imminent reinte 


Beep the Meep's true cols are fall 
fevedied in yrclusion to this uné 
her new. There are drawbacks, however. As entertaining fe 1860 sory, Wen by Wiss 


iy be, they can never fully recreate the experience of wat Wegner and. Metals Dave Gtbors 
many of the elements that went into making = S0 has new colours by Paul Vyse. 
Originally presented in Doctor Who 
eno, Cybertech have decided to follow-up their first album of ambient Weeki imac 
music with their own omanyofthe = —_noyels. At Doctor — ‘THE\TELESMAP ANICHIVE: 
Who Classic Comics we've been lucky f some tracks from the albumy entitled THENCE WARPUORS nos. 
f ofthe songs are as impressive ‘The Doctor dscovers the Martans’ sn 
Twill deserve to be a stceessful as termotves.... The fnal instaiment of pic a 

‘tures from this classic story can be found 

in Doctor Who Magazine ssue 219. 


K9'S CONUNORUMS. ersnsnieAth 
‘More mindbenders cor ae 
Ite help from Seot Monigomer inane 


fa special ‘thank 
co TA Ae concise 
eon sl Dy seni ns ae ran 
‘gained for on one of the galaxy’s less 
pitable piandts... A story La 
‘en by Steve Moore and jlustated by 
Steve Dillon with new colours by Paul 


Cngraly fated in Doctor Who 
Weekly sues 1314 


_= 


DOCTOR * watt 


THis,.2 


: 


wow! 

iS ‘TERIALISED 

The Tardis materialises on the bank of WEE ATIN THE 
. monte OF 

the river Nile during the year 1880, in Sr emicker! 

the middle of a game of cricket being : 


played by British soldiers stationed in 


~~ 
THE ARABS ARE MEMBERS oS 
OF MAHADI'S TRIBE...IN THE 1800'S THE 
BRITISH FOUGHT THEM FORYEARS! 


DRIVE THE. ~ 
BRITISH FROM OUR, 
LANDS IN THE NAME 
GF THE GLORIOUS 
MAHADL! 


THE NILE!.. WE'RE 
RIGHT IN THE MIDDLE 
OF THE CONFLICT! 


I WONDER 
WHAT THE ARABS THK, 
OF THE TAROIS?,. 


THE, BRITISH HAVE 
LEFT A STRANGE 
TREASURE 
BEHINO 


I CAN'T See MecH 
ON THE ViDEO SCREEN 
BUT IT LOOKS Like WERE 
- ABOUT TO BE &: 
WHERE ARE THEY gL TO BE CARRIED 


WONDER? AS 


At OUR CAMP WE 
iL PRG RINT, a 
the ALUMS 
EATERS THe LARGE 
Box 


IMusTNT 
SCARE THE 


LATER, THE ARABS ARRINE IN THE 
MAMAD/'S CAMP WITH THEIR NEW 


DOCTOR 


THE Tardis has materialised in Egypt in 

the year 1880 at a time when the 
Mahadi and his tribesmen were trying to 
drive the British out. Unfortunately for 
Dr. Who and his companions, who are 
inside, the Mahadi has stolen the Tardis! 


Trey RE USING 

FLAMES TO BURN THEIR 

WAY INL DON'T WoRRY 

CHILDREN, ARDIS |S 

FOO TOUGH FOR ANY 
FIRE 


CLEARED OFF: 
GOAND 


«THEYRE 
ING US AMONGST 
THEIR, 
TREASURES | 


SO, LEAVING THE CHILDREN INSIDE THE TARDIS WITH) 
INSTRUCTIONS TO WATCH THE VIDEO SCREEN FOR +15 RETUAN,| 
UR.WHO SETS OFF TOWARDS THE MOUTH OF THE CAVE. 


2 
THE CAMP AND 
HEAD FOR THE 
Barish, 
SuTROST: 


SHE BRITISN 
COMMANDER AND 


MINUTES LATER, DISGUISED AS AN ARAB OR. WHOIS 
HURRYING AWAY FROM THE MAHADI'S CAMP... 


ONT 
HAVE STRAYED FAR 
FROM THE FOLD! 


AWA! 
SOLDIERS... 
PROBABLY AN 
ADVANCED 
GUARD! 


DOCTOR 


R. WHO is in the middle of a war between the 
Mahadi and his tribesmen and British troops 


MAHAD! 
WARRIORS! 


WEILL TAKE HIM 
To THE 
GENERAL! 


(TS THE TRUTH 
ZTELL YOU! YOULL 
‘ALL OIE IF YOU DO 
NOT PREPARE 
NOW. 


THE DOCTOR /S DRAGGED INTO THE FORT AND SOON FINDS 
HIMSELF BEFORE GENERAL HARVEY, HEAD OF THE BRITISH 
POST. 


GENERAL HARVEY, YOUMUST 
PREPARE YOUR FORT FOR A SIEGE! 
JHE MAHADI AND HIS MEN PLAN TO pepe hep ee 
ATTACK YOU FROM THREE TO SFY INSIDE THE FORT. 
DIRECTIONS TAKE HIM AWAY TO THE CELLS, 
MEN! INE CAN'T TARE ANT 
7 CHANCES! 


BUT YOU MUST BELIEVE ME... 
Mt BRITISH Like YOU! WE'LL 
ALL BE WIPED OUT! 


so THE BARRED WINDOW OF HIS CELL, DA. wa i 
WATCHES AND WAITS FORTHE HORDE OF ARAB TRIBESMEN 
WE ENOWS WOULD SOON ATTACK... Ee 


NUMBERS...THE FORT WILL 
SOON BE OURS: 


THEM BREAK THROUGH 
NTO. THE 


THE FLAMES 
HANE EATEN: 
THE FLOOR AWAY 
+++ Z'M DOOMED! 


THE SOLDIERS: 
MUST HAVE REALISED 
BY NOW ZWAS TELLING 
THEM THE TRUTH.-- 2 
SUPPOSE MEY ARE TOO 
BUSY To FREE ME! 


DOCTOR 


| 


E 


T is 1880 in Egypt. Dr. Who has been 

imprisoned by the British who dis- 
believe him when he warns that they 
will be attacked by the Mahadi's cribes- 
men. However, Fort Cavendish isattacked 
and set ablaze. The flames are destroying 
the Doctor's cell when he suddenly 
plunges through the floor 


ALT Tae LATER... 


OUR ATTACK, 


AMAZING WHAT SS a 
ot We Owe YOU MUCH! 
ee CUATER ARO EM AFRAID 2 MIBJUDGED 
PURE OF SMOKE yy 
CAN 00! 


Hat 
THE CHARACTER 
Be THOUGHT 


THE sMoxe 
SCREEN WILL CovER 
My RETABAT,... THEY 
WILL THINK TIVE 
DISAPPEARED ! 


CHES 
pishpseaweo 
Vf ; 


ow sPtecy 
Ei] Asout THE SPIRITS 
MUST AVE SCARED 


Don't miss Dr. Who in full colour next week! 


ace, heading 
n_ destination 
suddenly it materialises! 


IT'S BETTER, 
THAT THE CHILDREN 
AREN'T HERE... THIS 

CHAMBER IS 


THIS HIGH- 
RESISTANCE METAL 
MAKE OUR SHIP CAP 
TRAVEL... HAS THES: 
RESPONSIBLE FORT). 
LANDING BEEN PUN 


L 
REPAIR. THE SPACE 

CRAFT QUICKLY! IT 
MUST BE READY TO nN 


IN THE CRAFTS 
CONTROL ROOM... i 
PREPARE SPACE LEAVING Wit, 
SHIP FOR FLIGHT... THE Wana FIRE : 
HOLE IS SEALED ROCKET MOTORS | y 


‘AND ALL IS. MAKE READY FOR 
Y Z LAUNCH ! 


TAKE CARE 

AND CALL IF 

YOU NEED 
HELP! 


MEANWHILE, OUTSIDE... 


CYBERMEN!.- 
AND THEY'RE GOING TO 
PAN! ENTER THROUGH THE 
MUST BE THE CRAFT'S: HOLE THE DecTOR 
NERVE CENTRE ...IT'S STILL usED! 
WORKING, WHICH MEANS THE 
SPACE SHIP IS STILL CAPABLE 
OF FLIGHT! 


THEY'LL 
DESTROY ~ 
HIM! 


WEILL NEVER 
SEE ANYONE AGA 
WITHOUT: 


WELL NEVER SEE 
41M ASAINI- « 


THE MAIN £ 
BARE AWAITING US 


ORC! 
EAGERLY! WiHOUT OUR 


DEVASTATING FLYING BOMB 


THE ATTACK, ON EARTH WOULD Jp 


NOT BE SUCCESSFUL! 


SOMEHOW 
paras 


PUT THE 
FLYING WEAPON 
OUT OF 


- TIARAPILE SBOE THE 
Beak Bab 


1 DOCTOR MOVES THROUSH THE SPACE CRAFT UNDER 
| OVER, PLANNING HIS ESCAPE ROUTE. 


22» ABOUT TO 
COMMENCE SEARCH FOR ANY 
EARTI 1N 


SASH MY ESCAPE 
VEHICLE..-IF ZAM 
HELD UP ON THE WAY 
ZILL BE BLOWN SkyY- 
HIGH WITH THE 
SPACE SHIP! 


ec 


Ye 


He sets 
land then 
Daly to be fired 


FIND. 


AND DESTROY... 
HE MUST NOT 
LEAVE THE 

5 


NOW THEY 
KNOW I’M HERE 

I MUST ESCAPE 
FROM THE SPACE 
SHIR... THOSE TINY. 

TWo-SEATER 
CRAFT ARE MY ONLY 
CHANCE! 


Ky = - i HE MUST 

AN BARTHLING: BE FO: 

1S Loose ES 
ABOARD! 


NO CHOICE BLT 

TO HEAD BACK TOWARDS 

THE BONE CHAMBER AND 
FIND SOMEWHERE 


HEAR THE DOOR AT 
THE FAR END OF THE 
CHAMBER CLOSING BEHIND 
THE CYBERMEN... iT 
SHOULD BE ALL CLEAR 
OUTSIDE NOW! TILL MAKE A 
DASH FOR THE 
ESCAPE CRAFT... 
On, NO! Z CAN'T 
OPEN HE 
CASING! 


ony ten 


MINUTES To GO. 
AND I’M TRAPPED 
INSIDE A BOMB 
THAT Z MYSELF 

SET To 
EXPLODE! 


ONLY ONE. 
CYBERMAN BETWEEN 
ME AND 


BOMB RIPS THIS AREA 
(OF SPACE 
APART | 


AIM RAY GUNS AT THE. 
EARTHLING! BLAST M/S, 
CRAFT FROM 


(RICAN susT 
ANOID THOSE RAYS: 
FOR ANOTHER TEN 
t ) SECONDS THE BOMB 


TROUBLE ISTMSTILL “oe < THERE GOES THE 
TOO CLOSE 10 THE ; BOMB... I'M GOING 
SPACE SHIP To ESCAPE 


‘OUT OF 
THE BLAST! CONTROL! 


—<__ 


FREE 
WITH NINE 
MINUTES To GET 
OFF FROM THIS DOOMED 
SPACE SHIP: 


‘ONLY. FINE 
) MINUTES LEFT... 
NO TIME FOR 
MERCY! 


PREPARE 
TO. 


IRE 


WAVING STOPPED YET ANOTHER ATTEMPT TO CESTROY £: 

RETURNS TO JOON AND GILLIAN ON THE PLANET MINOT: 

IT'S THE 
DOCTOR! WE WON'T HAVE 
7O LINE HERE FOREVER LIke 
ROBINSON CRUSOE 
THAT WAS. APTER ALL! 

Luckey! twas JUST 
OUT OF THE BOMB'S 
BLAST RANGE... THE 
GRAFT IS STEADYING 


CYBERMEN 
@ Caan 
™ HAVE TO 
FIGHT MY WAY 
ABOARD ONE OF 
THOSE TINY 
ESCAPE CRAFT... 17'S 
MY _ONLY HOPE 
OF GETTING 
AWAY! 


HITS ME 
LIM DONE 
FOR! 


SORRY IF T 
WORRIED You Two! 
THADA LITTLE 
MISUNDERSTANDING 
WITH A SPACE SHIP. 
LOAD OF 
CYBERMEN ! 


In the instalment of John Ainsworth’s 

gaide, he examines the Doctor Who 
strip as it went from TV Action back to its origi- 
nal home im TV Comie. 


THE LABYRINTH 

TV Action 

Issue 120 

(2.6.73) 

Pages: 2-5 & 21 - 23 (B ‘eover painting 


Writer: Dick O'Neill 
Artist: Gerry Haylock 


al elements of the TARDIS, the 


In a bid to replace the 
F jed by the im ent destruction of 


Doctor journeys to ag 


its star. Capeured lyf c monster, the Doctor is impris- 
oned in an. There he is forced to participate in 
many tests of skill 1cByall of which could result in his death. 


‘After reading this story one is left with the distinct 
impression that it Was Written Ina hurry, possibly as some kind of 
ler. The fact that it Was followed only three issues later by anoth- 


er ‘Big Story’, and not the Usul Setialised adventure, possibly sup- 
ports this theory. 

At the conclusion of the strip, the Doctor discovers that the 
ordeal he has endured, (most of which is only alluded so), has been 
designed to test his suitability to ‘a group of alien children 
toa new world. Quite how these children came to be leftin the care 
of an android, apparendly without parents, is never explained. Then 
again, even in comparison to ather TV Action Doctor Who strips, 
very litle is explained at all in this story. 

As the adventure comes to a merciful close, we learn that it is the 
‘Time Lords who haye manipulated the Doctor and have instigated 
his rescue mission, This concept leads neatly into the following tale. 


The Labyrinth was later reprinted as part of the Doctor Who 
rah A9T7) where John 


Winter Special’ Canning transformed the Third 
Doctor's appearance into that of the Fourth by drawing over the top 
of Gerry Haylock’s original illustrations. 

THE SPOILERS 

TV Action 

Issue 123 


(23.6.73) 

Pages: 2 - 5 & 21 - 23 (B & W) pls Colour cover paintin, 
Writer: Dick O'Neill - ;. 
Artist: Gerry Haylock 


At the bidding of the Time Lords, the Doctor travels to the polltited 
planet of Farraf. There he discovers that the evil warmonger, Lord 
Soton, intends to use the TARDIS ta invade the idyllic neighbouring 
planet Raffar. 

Escaping from his prison cell, the Doctor attempts to warn the paci- 
fistic Rafs of Socon’s threat. 


Although quite a cliche of-a situation, this story is particularly well 
‘executed and can be considered something of a classic of its era. As 
‘well as contributing a superb coyer painting for the issue, Gerry 
Haylock enhanced the story immeasurably by his striking depiction 
of Soton's military state. As 2 contrast, the Rafs are shown to enjoy 
a life akin to that in ancient Greece, the ultimate symbol of peace 
and civility. 

‘The Time Lords actually get to make ant appearance in this adyen= 
ture rather than being just a booming voice as in The Labyrinth 

As with The Labyrinth, this story was included in the Doctor Who 
Winter Special (197) with illustrations of Tom Baker's Doctor 
seplacing Jon Pertwee's incarnation. 
20 


Issues 125 - 129 
C173, A873) 

P & 7 (Colour) 
Writes Beni Hooper 
Artist: Gerry Haylock 


The Doctor and his young friend, Tom, are 
‘iicked into a strange tornado in space. Regaining 
consciousness they find themselves aboard a giant 
biological computer that is collecting specimens 
Be le forms os it truvels through space 
Passing several intelligence tests and duping 
their captor, the Doctor and Tom attempt t0 
teturn to Earth by reversing the vessel's programming, 


Icis only in the recap of the second i 
Tom is ’s friend, 


Doctor is apparently, 

Al Tirally ences s y 
affair and not consistent. illy it appears that the ‘ves- 
sel is speci la out the Doctors Hawes pa would seem 
i x episodes of the strip that computer is 
only programmed to find typical specimens’ from cach planct it 
SEH The Doctor would hardly scem CM iEaiiis catego- 


featured a similarly biological, space-going vessel. More specifical- 
yy Axos also sported a giant cye on a stalk, a device similarly 


emplayed in, The Vortex. 

THE UNHEARD VOICE 
TV Action 

Issue 131 

(18.873) 


Pages: 2 - 5 & 21 - 23 (B & W) plus colour cover painting 
Water: Unknown 
Artists Gerry Haylock 


Returning to Earth in the TARDIS, the Doctor is effected by the test- 
ing of a few miliary satellite that uses sound waves to destroy its tar- 
= Although the test is succesful, the satellite's transmissions cannot 
Terminated and to avoid widespread devastation it is retuned to a 
fiwher frequency. 
fortunately, although the high frequency sound-wayes are inaudi- 
Dera humans they are heard by the Earch’s animals who are driven 
“wild by the noise, 
Thé Doctor lands the TARDIS at the satellite's control centre on a 
Scottish island, Their he attempts to convince the base commander to 
destroy the satellite before the animals destroy the world. 


f ‘comparison 
though unexplained, a Hitcheode’s The Birds. 
‘Attempting (o establish his veracity, the Doctor requests that the 
a Warburton contact “Brigediee Lethbridge- 


Stewart of 
PYou're in 
det, How 


Tn an amusing exchange, a guard tells the 
trible— big rouble!” ro which the Doctor replies 


many times have I heard those lines!” How oa ae S 
With The Unheard Voice, Doctor Who's tenuresvithe sie 


eame to an end. Only one issue later, TV Action i ‘ceased | 
lication. The following week, Doctor Who returned EHS 


7. om 
a. 


WASer 


for some time. 


home af TY Gomic where it was to remain 2s 
The The Lubyrintlsand The Spoilersin the 
1977 Doctor Who } Special and was similarly ‘updated’ by 
replacing the Third Doctor with the Fourth. 
THE HUNGRY PLANET 
TV Action Annual 1974 
Pages: 68 -75 (Colour) 
Writer: Unknown 
Artist: Jim Baikie 


‘The Doctor jumps ship when the TARDIS is drawn inco a living plan- 
et. On the planet, the Doctor meets a fellow castaway, Harry Trant. The 
‘wo hitch a fide inside a gianc parasite which takes them to the planet's 
stomach and the TARDIS. ‘To escape the creature, the Doctor and 
Harry muse frst kil it. 


the story. 
The Strip contains several unintentionally humorous. aspects 
which manage t0 rescue it from being totally unremarkable. The 
Doetbr’s ‘space atlas’, scen in the opening frames, is quite a hoot 
more at home in the library of an ancient astrologer 
than the TARDIS of a Time Lord. 
Doetor is able wo jump from the TARDIS to safety by usin; 
his jae. This ingenious adaptation of his everyday black 
mak was presumably made by the Doctor for just sucha oceasion 
as being captured by a living planet. 
STORE ietrerng: the sew planct) che Dociod lava angraet 
that he exclaims the oath, “great venusian vegetables!” 
Really Doctor! Wash your mouth out with soap! 


CHILDREN OF THE EVIL EYE 
TV Comic 

Issues 1133 - 1138 

(1.9.73 - 6.10.73) 

Pages: 22 & 23 (B & W) 

Writer: Unknown 

Artist: Gerry Haylock 


‘The TARDIS is directed by the Time Lords into Earth's future Where 
the Doctor discovers thar the world is now ruled by children with adiles: 
as their slayes. The children’s leader, the genius Oswald, attempts to tse 
his sophisticated clectronic eye to interrogate the Doctor, When the 
Doctor resists the device and refuses to reveal the secrets of the TARDIS, 
Oswald is forced to condemn him to death for fear of hig awn failtire 
undermining his leadership. 


Children ruling over adults can almost be seen as an immature wish 
fulfilment scenario. However, the concept = 
paratively sophisticated manner.. Osywal his young subjects 
adi ion for the irresponsible way in which 
Despite these for the cilren actin 
way, with Oswald apparendy running the worl 
along the lines of a totalitarian state. It is particularly interestin 
that the Doctor lias no sympathy with the juveniles view and 
almost gives the impression that he doesn’t even like children. 
Tetms stich as “rant,” “brat” and “laddie,” can’t have endeared the 
Doctor to the young readers of the TV Comic strip. 
ee the Doctor gains a new companion in the 
form of Arnold, who helped him escape from Oswald's prison. The 
Doctor and Arnold are also joined by Oswald himself, whom the 
Doctor promises to take to a society where his 1Q is only average 


SN 


%e 


and where he will “learn to be-a useful citizen.” 
‘At the opening of the adventure the Doctor is inspecting the 
mechanisms of the TARDIS aid tnaliststclirious rehrencs com 
component he terms as “the time a 
The Doctor adds two more eolourhill phrases to his expanding 
vocabulary of expletives. “Exploding comets!” and “exploding 


meteorites!” 


NOVA 

TV Comic 

Issues 1139 - 1147 
(13.10.73 - 8.12.73) 
Pages: 22 & 23 (B & W) 
Writer: Unknown 
Artist: Gerry Haylock 


The Doctor and Amold artemprto Watia mysterious space fleet thacit 
is heading directly into a super Novae hai 
TARDIS is damaged when one ofthe: peach 
the fleet, the TARDIS is drawn throuigh the nova which it o 
be only an illusion, 

Landing on a planet in a hidden solarsystem, the Doc 
are captured by a race of spiderlike creatures known as Spidrons. The 
Doctor learns that the Spidroh emperor is the only intelligent member 
of his race and is sustained by living off primitive creatures abducted 
from other planets, 

Escaping from the Spidron’s underground web-city to the surface, the 
Doctor and Arnold are confronted by dinosaur-like monsters and a race 
of primitive ape-like creatures. Somehow the Doctor must convince the 
apes that he and Amold are their friends and that together they can 
defeat the Spidrons. 


Unfortunately, what begins as an intriguing story quickly degener- 
ates che and padding The latieeisstalnicnts arc taleen wp 
with the unnecessary confrontations with the dinosaurs which do 
little to further the plot. “a 

Arnold discovers some cave paintings made by the primitives 
Boctort own artial in the TARDIS 


Ina similarly predictiye vein, when captured by the Spidrons the 
Doctor and Arnold are restrained in a cocoon of web leaving only 
their heads and shoulders free. Five months later, the television 
Doctor and his companion, Sarah, would find themselves in a very 
SSitiler situation at the hands of giant spiders in the stary, Planet of 
the Spiders. One can only wonder if the BBC production team, who 
had to approve the TV Comic storylines and probably received com- 
plimentary copies of the finished issues, were influenced by the 
story in any way. 

Gore entered into the strip for the first time with this sto 


Spidrons chase the Doctor and Amold onto the surface they are 
ateacked and chomped on by 


Some hip ané 
jargon makes a jarring apy in 
the opening insalment of Nagai 
TARDIS's journey is said 
“several space hours,” and) 
Doctor later 
consults his 
“star_ scanner!" 
This is what. we 
want! <> 


ye 
MUST LET US 
ON THIS BUSS 


HAVE NO IDEA THAT THE ALLOWED ON 
Z| ae) (S REALLY 4 i r, in My BUS -- 
GALACTIC CRIMINAL y 1 EXCEPT ON 4 


NoW, AS THE MEEP'S 
ENEMIES. “THE WRARTH 
WARE! 


WRITERS= mies 1WA NER / ARTIST= DAVE GIBBONS / EvITOR= PAUL NEARY } 


2 


SO NOW 
you'tu Hee © 
THE MEEP 
REPAIR HiS 


STARSHIP, 
Doctor 2 


~-BUT I 
STILL PuzZCED 
WHY ANY: 
ONE SHOULD 


YES, SHARON 
IA 


NEVER HAS 
THE MOST-HI6H 
Ee 


THE MEEPS THOUGHTS WERE 
FAR FROM GENTLE »,. 


HE 
AM OST MISE HAS. 
NONCONTROCC ABLE 
DESIRE TORIES THIS GARTH 
Gi2U! BUT THE MOST-HIGH’ 
MUST CONTROL HIMSELF 
BUSINGSS BEFORE 
LEASURE ! 


AS THE &uS 
HEADS TOWARDS 


STARSHIP 
HAS CRASHED,,, 


GOOD HEAVENS, 
SHARON .,/ T'VE 
COMPLETELY FORGOTTEN 
FUDGE AND MAS. HIGGINS 
--THAT'S THE TROUBLE 
WHEN You'Re 730 
years oo! 1'EC 


ia) 


BUT , 
Doctor, THE 
WRARTH WARRIORS 


WILE ILE 
You ! 


BE CAREFUL, DOCTOR! 

TIVE NEVER METANY- 
ONE LIKE YOU 
BEFORE. YOU'RE 


~ SO CRAZY ! 


THAT'S THE 
NICEST THING 


you Have 
HELPED THE EVIL 


MEEP, EARTH-BEINGS 
FoR “THAT, YOU WICC 
BE TERMINATED ! 


OF A SITUATION JUST 4 
LIKE THIS / < 


STED | 
CAPTAIN STARELASH, DARE || 
We SEEK THE MEEP AND HIS 
ACCOMPLICE, THE DOCTOR | 


T'M RIGHT 
HERE! NOW WHY 
DON'T YOU STOP 

THAT WILC CON- 

VINCE YOU. Key 


DEFEATING THE 
CYBEEMEN 3 
GA Acne. 


CYBERMEN | 


hs. 


FIVE 


by Brian Hayles 


directed by 
Derek Martinus 


transmitted 
Sth December 1967 


Varga, appears on a video 
link. "Who are you?” he 
demands. The Doctor 
refuses to answer the 
question until he is proper- 
ly introduced. Varga warns 
him that he's standing in 
the ship's air lock 


A and unless he 
responds in ten seconds 
the atmospheric pressure 
will be reduced to zero. 
“Oh allright, allright,” cries 
the Doctor in submission. “| 
don't think much of your 
hospitality,” he adds, The 
Martian laughs, “Sss sss 
sss.” 


“Identify yourself,” Varga 
insists. “I'm a scientist,” 
announces the Doctor, 
“I've come to talk with you, 
to help you. 

"You do not look like a scf- 
entist,” Zondal comments. 


"Looks aren't everything 
you know,” replies the 
indignant time traveller. 
“You look more like the 
scavenger,” states Varga, 
“We killed him.” 


“Well it you kill me,” warns 
the Doctor, “You'll ruin any 
chance you may have of 
escape” The aliens permit 
the Doctor to enter. Inside 
their ship he claims he can 
help them, but only on cer- 
tain conditions. 


Varga asserts, “It ip We 
who set conditions.” The 
advancing glacier inter. 


tupts them creating shock 
waves that rock the 
Martians’ ship. “On the 
contrary,” observes the 
Dostor, “it is you who are 
the prisoner.” 


He attempts to reassure 
the aliens that the ioniser 
isn't a weapon. "It will melt 
the ice and set you free,” 
the Doctor maintains, and 
Is overjoyed to be re-united 
with a relieved Victoria. 


"If what you say is true 
Why have you not freed us 
before?” enquires the 
Martian. “Well, there are 
difficulties,” falters the 
Doctor. “You will tell us,” 
insists Varga, threatening 
the Doctor with his claw. 


In the icy woodlands 
Penley struggles over the 
demanding terrain, drag- 
ging behind him a sled that 
carries the paralysed 
Jamie, 


Pausing to gather his 
strength the Scientist sits 
down beside his patient 
it's not much further now. 
We're at the edge of the 
woods fringing the camp 
perimeter. 


He tells Jamie they can 
only afford to rest for a 
couple of minutes. 


“Here, we're more or less 
safe, but the last stretch is 
‘open country.” 

*Have you No weapons?” 
enquires Jamie. Penley 
shows him Arden’s tran- 
quiliser gun. 


“Well, I'd better carry on,” 
the Scientist announces, 
putting the gun back inside 
his furs. Jamie agrees. 


Penley suddenly pauses 
as he Sees a bear wander- 
ing down the embankment 
ahead of them. “Keep very 
still,” he warns Jamie. 


The foraging animal snifts 
at the tree then looks up 
and growls at the two 
frightened men. 


The Doctor explains their 
perceived danger of a 
nuclear blast. “In that case 
fou dare not act,” reasons 
arga. “Bul,” says Zondal, 
“if you thought there would 
be no explosion?" 
In that case we'd have no 
choice,” the Doctor reluc- 
tantly admits. 


Varga, realising the Doctor 
could never hope to 
escape and tell of his find- 
ings, accuses him of carry- 
ing some kind of communi- 
cator, The Doctor swiftly 
moves away from the men 
acing warriors. 


"You do realise that after a 
certain point my base will 
have to activate the ionis- 
er, regardless of the con- 
sequences?” he warns. 
Leader Clent and Miss 
Garrett silently monitor the 
Doctor's conversation, 


"Give it to me," threatens 
Varga, now convinced the 
Doctor is in contact with 
the base. Reluctantly he 
hands over his communi- 
cator. "Ah, they would 
never know," the Martian 
commander gloats. 


Miss Garrett and Leader 
Clent stare at the now 
silent screen. "He's telling 
us to take the risk,” says 
Clent wearily. But Miss 
Garrett still maintains the 
computer lacks the infor- 
mation it needs, “It cannot 
instruct us,” she utters. 


The computer's electronic 
voice interrupts with a 
message from World 
Control, “All bases will pre- 
pare to use full ioniser 
attack on the ice in con- 
certed action. Zero hour in 
six hours exactly.” 


“We can't do it,” says a 
nervous Clent. "But if we 
don't the whole plan will 
fail,” warns Miss Garrett 
and suggests they explain 
their predicament to World 
Control immediately. 


Clent asserts he will decide 
when to inform them and 
orders her to resubmit the 
situation to their computer. 
Miss Garrett argues the 
exercise is pointless, 
“There's only one answer it 
can give.” “Do as you're 
told,” yells Clent. 


The bear slowly lumbers 
towards the two men, “Use 
the gun!” urges Jamie 
Penlay fires but it seems to 
have no effect. As the 
beast bears down on him 
Penley fires for the second 
time 


“Further information essen- 
tial before decision can be 
taken,” the computer 
reports. Clent accepts this 
as being correct, “We must 
be prepared and wait,” he 
concurs. tit is the answer | 
expected,” says Miss 
Garrett. 


Glent explains to Miss 
Garrett that the computer 
ig also programed to sur- 
vive and this is compromis- 
ing its ‘logical’ solution. 
“The computer, he says, “is 
playing for time. 


Clent_ raises his voice to 
gain the attention of the 
control room staff and, 
assisted by Miss Garrett, 
explains the predicament 
they face. 


He says that by demanding 
a decision from the com- 
puter they are asking it to 
commit suicide. He 
rebukes Miss Garrett for 
suggesting they still have 
time to evacuate and 
orders compliance with the 
computer. He then re- 
quests a complete data 
check. 


Whilst taking readings 
Clent jokes to Walters, “Bet 
you didn't think you'd have 
ice monsters and things 
like that to deal with when 
you volunteered for the jab, 
did you?” The guard'smirks 
behind the Leader's back. 


Well did you?" Clent 
prompts. “| didn’t volun: 
eer," the guard replies 
dryly. “Ah yes, well, good 
man anyway,” says Clent 
trying to hide his embar 
rassment. 


Penley pushes the now 
unconscious animal away 
from himself, Jamie sug- 
gests they move on quick- 
|y, "He won't be any friend- 
lier when he wakes up,” he 
adds. 


The Doctor and Varga 
emerge from the engine 

an ion reactor 
says the Doctor. 
Hmm, It could be danger- 
ous but it wouldn't neces- 
sarily explode,” he pre- 
dicts. 


“True,” agrees Varga, “But 
your friends do not know 
that,” and again refuses 
the offer of assistance 
"We can get what we want 
without your help,” he hiss 
es, “But what else do you 
need apart from escaping 
from the ice?" enquires the 
Doctor. 


"We have had enough of 
your questions,” Varga 
febufis. “The base, what is 
its power source?” he 
demands. “Why on earth 
do you want to know that?” 
asks the Doctor. Suddenly 
the Martian’s predicament 
dawns on him. 


"Oh, so that's what you 
need, is it?” exclaims the 
Doctor, ignoring the 
Martians. “Fuel for your 
feactor, and suppose | 
don't teil you?” he adds, 
folding his arms. Zondal 
aims his gun at the 
Doctor's young friend 


“The girl dies, now!” rasps 
Varga. Realising he has no 
choice the Doctor confirms 
they'll find what they need 
at the base. The Martians 
hiss with delight. “But you 
won't find Leader Clent 
easy to persuade,” he 
points out, “He's a’ very 
obstinate man.’ 


“He'll listen to our sonic 
cannon,” says Varga. The 
sound of the shifting ice 
prompts the warriors into 
action. Varga details Isbur 
and Rintan to wait for him 
at the entrance to the cave 
and orders Zondal o man 
the cannon. 


“You! won't succeed,” 
moans Victoria, “You can't 
be soinhuman.” 
Sss_ $85 588," the 
Commander laughs, “We 
only fight to win." 


Tension at ioniser control 
is rising. Miss Garrett and 
the computer collate data 
as Clent hobbles around 
the room collecting read- 
ings 


The video communicator 
signals an incoming call 
and Clent responds. 
“Reception checkpoint to 
Leader Clent,” calls 
Walters. 


“Two new arrivals sir." the 
guard reports. "| don't wish 
to be disturbed by trifles!” 
Glent snaps angrily. “It's 
the lad that came with the 
Doctor and Scientist 
Penley,” the guard says. 


The stunned Clent gapes 
at the screen as Penie! 
appears. “Clent, | must tall 
to you. | have news of the 
Doctor,” says the ragged 
Scientist. "Walters!" Clent 
barks, “Bring the arrivals to 
me at once,” 


Miss Garrett expresses 
surprise and concem at the 
news, "He can't be allowed 
to interfere with the pro- 
gram,” she stresses. Clent 
fe-assures her, ‘| no longer 
need to be tolerant with 
him,” and nervously con- 
cludes, "Because he's no 
longer my equal. He is an 
outsider.” 


The double doors open as 
Jamie and his supporters 
enter the room. After help- 
ing seat the Scotsman by 
the door, Walters is 
ordered by the insecure 
Clent to stay in the control 
room — he may be needed. 


"I'm not liable to be vio- 
lent,” remarks Penley as 
he surrenders Arden’s gun. 
"What do you want?” Clent 
angrily, demands. The 
Scientist tells them the lad 
was_ paralysed by. the 
aliens! weapons and needs 


rede semen 


Jamie, ignoring his own 
plight, begs that Clent does 
something to rescue his 
friends. "That isn't possi- 
ble,” regrets Clent, “We 
lost contact with the Doctor 
over an hour ago. I'm 
afraid there's no hope.” 


“You mean hope happens 
to be inconvenient!" Penley 
reacts and launches a 
scathing attack on Clent's 
inactivity and blind opti- 
mism. "You're not a man 
you're just a machine's 
Slave” 

"Don't you spit your stupid 
liberty in my face Penley!” 


Clent accuses him of run- 
ning away from responsi- 
bility. “I may be a physical 
coward Penley, but you're 

in the mind,” he 
jell at least | have 
a mind,” Penley quickly 
counters, “I would act, but 
you daren'.” Jamie, grabs 
Clent's arm 


.. and begs him to heip 
his friends. Penley tries to 
stop Jamie physically 
harassing Glent. Feeling 
threatened Clent panics 
and shouts at Walters to 
help him. The guard opens 
fire and Jamie and Peniey 
slump to the floor. *Now 
get them out of here,” the 
Leader yells. 


Miss Garrett orders the 
unconscious men to be 
taken to the medicontrol 
centre. "Peniey, he’s noth- 
ing,” Clent remarks from a 
safe distance. "Our trust is 
in the great computer,” 
Miss. Garrett states, placing 
her hand on its domed top, 
“With its aid we cannot fail.” 


Varga, upon reaching the 
base, makes contact with 
his ship. "Stand by gun 
control,” he instructs, “Take 
target readings.” 


Zondal grips the joystick in 
front of him and the mas- 
sive sonic cannon slowly 
emerges from the ship's 
hull 


Following instructions from 
his commander, Zondal 
carefully aims the weapon 
at the base's protective 
dome. 


ee 

«and initiates the charg- 
Ing sequence, The on- 
screen meter soon tndi- 
cates that the required 
level is reached. An anx- 
ious Doctor gestures to 
Victoria to pretend she’s 
crying. "We've got to try 
and escape with this,” he 
whispers under the cover 
of her sobs. 


He shows her the phial of 
ammonium sulphide. *But 
its only a stink bomb,” she 
remarks demonstrating her 
classical education. “Harm- 
less to humans.” the 
Doctor agrees, “but to 
aliens, very possibly dead- 
lyr Zondal reports to Varga 
that the gun is ready to fire. 


The Doctor, desperately 
trying to undo the phial 
creeps up behind Zondal 
Victoria, playing for time, 
distracts the creature. *| 
can't get it undone,” the 
Doctor whispers. “Give it to 
me,” Victoria insists and 
takes the phial and hides it 
behind her. 


Zondal sees the git! is hid- 
ing something. “What is 
that?” he menaces, “Let 
me have it.” Varga inter- 
rupts ordering his second 
to open fire. AS the Martian 
turns to. the controls 
Victoria hurls the chemical 
into his face, 


“Fire now,” Varga urgently 
repeats. Zondal, garaling 
and hissing, slumps 
against the console and 
blindly reaches out to com- 
ply with his orders. The 
Doctor wrestles with the 
alien's arm desperately try- 
ing to stop him, but 
Zondal's strength proves 
too great. The Martian’s 
powerful claw strikes the 
panel 


Issue 219 of Doctor 
Who Magazine, on 
sale 27th October, 
features sixty previ- 
ously unpublished 
photographs from the 
sixth, and final, 
episode of this classic 
story. 
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BURIAL PIT! 


You musT 
BE TIRED 
OF LIVING. 

GNORK IL 


ca 


FLEEING THE LAW. DR.LINUS: 
LEOFRIX HAS LANDED ON THE PLANET 
OF THE OSRONS, CAPTURING AN INHAB~ 
ITANT, GNORK. AND NOW, HAVING IN- 
CREASED GNORK'S INTELLIGENCE: 
WITH CYBERNETIC BRAIN-/MPLANTS. 
LEOFRIX HAS SENT HIM OUT TO FIGHT/ 
"FOR THE LEADERSHIP- 


"AND AS GWUNN GIVES THE 

RITUAL PRE-CONTEST BOW-- 9 AND BEFORE GWUNN CAN 
ere TIME HAS RUN 

N enoex maxes a pre- |/ 

NY EMPrIVE STRIKE! 


BECAUSE | 
WANT YOu AT 
MYSIDE LATER 
- WHEN WE 
KILL THE 
EARTHMEN! 


YET ROSTOW, THE SHIP'S PILO’ 
‘STILL HAS RESERVATIONS 


WATCH HIM == 
TEACH HIM" MAKE 
LOOK AT HIM! HIM THINK / 
Hes Likes FEW Days My 
BIG kibs TMPLANTS WiLL 
WHAT ARE You OPEN UP PARTS. 
GOING To BO OF HIS BRAIN HE 
WITH HIM? NEVER USED 
BEFORE! 


‘BUT THE LEADER GNORK MuST| 


FIGHT 1S GUNN, FIERCEST 
OF THEM ALL == 


GNORK-~--USE 

YOUR BoDy-FAT 

FOR LAMP- 
Olt 


GET READY 
FOR DEATH! 


BUT THERE IS NO SIGNOF 

SUCH MURDEROUS /N~ 

TENTIONS WHEN GNORK 

RETURNS TO HIS MENTOR, 
DR. LEOFRIX 


LeNEW You 
NO NORE chute bore 
TROUBLE FROM Seuin-Power 
GRUNKE CAN ALWANE 
BEAT MUSCLE 
POWER! 


‘AND SO.IN THE] 7” ALRIGHT, GuoRK. 
DAYS THAT As 
COMPUTER -TAPE 
INTO YOUR BAIN 
>> ON THE ART OF 
STRATEGY-- 


IT MEANS 
MAKING Fim 
WAR! 


WES LEARN 
ING FAST, ROSTO 
‘SURPRISINGLY 


Nee asceeey 
HELCALWAVS [al 
BE DUMB, i 
Fiat ONE! 


A 


Bur By Now 

HIS INTELLIGENCE 
HAS REACHEDA 
POINT WHERE WE 
CAN USE HIM ~~ 


WE'LL PUT 
HIMTO WORK 
FIRST THING 
INTHE 
MORNING! 


SEVEN 
OAYE-GNORK! mosis ys ae 
Farronouee — : 


oye Jon \ HAVEN'T SEEN 

NOU 

6 \feteteen 

Tine! \ Breen 
my T COULD FALL ASLEEP 

‘ WITH BOREDOM! 


ALaiouT 
<1 TAKE 
GWUNN 
WITH MEL 


THINK OF THE 
FUTURE, ROSTOW! 
We COULD TAKE 
TWENTY OGRONS: 
WITH US IN THISSHIP 
== USE THEM TO STEAL 
ANOTHER DOZEN ~~ 
AND THEN TRANSPORT 
AN ENTIRE 
ARMY! 


HEY, GNORK/ 
WHAT ARE YOU 
DOING IN HERE? 
SQUIRE SUPPOSED 

To BEIN Your 

QUARTERS! 


Bos] SiceP-- went 
PAA FOR A WALK! 


WELL, GET 
OUT OF HERE! 
BACK To YOUR 

Wee 


1M GETTING 
tL! worRieD ABOUT 
GNORK, LEOFRIX! 
T.UST FOUND HIM 
FOOLING AROUND fi 
WITH THE 
COMPUTER! 


7 " GNORK 

TR ise 

WHAT Youve 
WelANeD? 


DEFEAT THE 

LOCAL LEADERS 
AND TAKE OVER: 
THEIR GROUPS 


OFA THOUSAND 
oan 


BUT WHAT IF GNORK DOBSN'T 
MAKE IT? WHAT IF HE'S: 
GOT HIMSELF KILLED 
OUT THERE ? 


CATCH ANOTHER 
AND START AGAIN! 


DONT MAKE ANY 
DIFFERENCE TO 
mel 


‘A FEW DEAD OGRONS- 


AH. HE'S. 

PROBABLY JUST 
FASCINATED BY 
THE DYALS AND 


| ANDa TENSE 
r 


IN FACT 
DONT NEED 
YoU ANY MORE! 

IVE OUTSTRIPPED 

‘your Butt HUNAN 


you're 
FORGETTING. 
GNORK =~ THOS! 
SAME IMPLANTS TH sr 
HELPED, 
Shh Cause Sou pain! 
Obst ONE PRESS 
OF THIS BUTT! 


Rai 
ANB Soa DONT SEEN 
710 HAVE MANY 
FOLLOWERS: POU 
CANT HAVE GONE 


AND HE WILL PRESS IT IF 
1 LOOK EVEN SLIGHTLY PAINED 
=-OR UNLESS YOU THROW DOWN 
THAT CONTROL IN FIVE SECONDS! 


NEXT 1 DESTROY 
YOUR LASTHOLD 
‘OveR ME 


ALRIGHT GWUNN| 


GIVE 
We 


METH 
ONT WANT. 
ANYTHING 

PPE 


WHAT ARE 
You Goin 
TO DO, 
GnoRK? 
1 CAN CONQUER 
THE GALAXY! 


ANO AS GNORK 
USEeS HIS NEW- 
FOUND SKILL TO 
TAKE THE SHIP 

UP INTO ORBIT--~ 


Ting 
ne ; 
mesnr-- J 


GWUNN EL 


LEAVE ME BEHIND. 


HAVEN'T you 
ANY 
GRATITUDE. 


HURR, HuRR! 
NOW! 


y 
CALLED ME A CRACKPOT! 
‘AW, WELL="- 


THE END. 
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